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A Liftfe Boy s Christmas Wishes
JZ? In Santa Claus' Workshop GARRETT

NEVKIRKf , f I

y!l know-- my knife will slip and cut my;
a finger off and then just think of the, yctckirk, Pasadena, Cat.the two of them wern working aw:

like mad. for Christmas was butli IS i a story of Santa Claus
workshop or. rather, of two of;
the queer little old men who. It j

i Mdd, work thc.ro the year-
short while off, and so many, many lots of llttlo children who have Ceen

children expected presents. Woozcm 'writing- In for sailboats but will have to

was putting the finishin; touches on ; try to be content with those old mut-- a

sailboat and admiring his work fierr; of yours instead!"
vastly. Ichi. cross-legge- d as ususl on

4 - ,,'' f, A-- :. .....
, ! .

nis raoie, naa nis nose so i"
silk: muffler he was making that it
seemed he must surely sew the end of
it right into, the muffler unless he.
were very, very careful how he plied
his needle.

"I wish I knew what little boy
will set this sailboat," said Woozem,
holdine it tin and lockine at it proud- -

ly. "Maybe I shouldn t say it, out i
just bet Ini the best saUboat-xnan- er

in the whole world."
Ichi always

sniffled before he spoke; somehow, it
seems, ho couldn't speak without
sniffling- first "Huh! You Just hate
yourself, don't you, AVoozem?" he
cackled.

Woozem wheeled about. " 'sr.nly a
a just pride in my work 'sonly a just
pride!" he declared. "You couldn't
carve sailboat, Ichi, not if you not

.even if you sat on a wave in the,
middle of the ocean and had Sinbad
the Sailor right besldo you to tell you
where to carve!"

"Is that, so?
Well, maybe not, TV'oozent. but I'd like
to see you make a muffler like this
beautiful one I'm making;. Huh! You

I n (tiv a uirkrl nnd a dime I'd like to p a K!;'en, tor?, i

j f ' i 1 J'.l Rivis 1 got. R I wVi May awake.
! j I if year a, f, hrsst mas time, And wstcb th tree the whole right;

t; J S ' just cnu! i '' .1 lot; through
4 J think old Santa's 'bout tho sh:p Ar.d r.iMde nuts and oik--

- ' For flp.tn tiii ami f.igrie'ti pies! It alwft mak- m have to wwp '

. 1 ' ' To wa!j tho n'tcM tlmo fast asleep!
' ' j

- -

t l A mils arounil . :'.; Could puV, old Santa's sled
' ' . ! u.f human peoples an't A !lie snow-clou- in the sky,

Kat pud.im 'nou'n to tast--- ; With b:g horns on my heart;
Vi; jur,:. ran t t a Lte sernp I ihliik it s just a mean old shame

somej 7 And then ha u to ijuit and nap. That beys rant always play
gamn. j

I winh I was a n!'. KUaff". But then I wonrtfr J.t a bit, j

j , VVilii 'bout a .(!( of t:rik - If we rouli) jiiay and play
1 ; IM rr.a'.-.- Hi'; :n't ia'.igh, .N"iv o;i)lnt w pt-- t tire.i ,,f It

,i l . V.'.i Id p. t ."-- I 'src And lies tn ri"t all day?
? I t

For 1 coii!'l ft;d thr ice, trnm &IWe Arid I guess it's 'ranceri airipht,
. " .Mieut en .n n ifidi. To piav ail day and sleep al! tilffht.irs -- - -

-

''S CHRISSTS CHRISTMAS GIFTS i

Al'.'tr i r.n.'-ri.i- ' v r, A r. ) ta!! rtc.'mrtd tl.r. n : r 1) i nr r

mm Aw
ill li: fB'il;M'

f 1,1 the Ih.er or e'hrishno t'C- - h !o'.
' '

t jj K:,n '" 1't:"1 !l' r !: r fruiu Uncle ' Clr$sHi-fc- ' fact; changed from joy to ;

ph k: snri oi,v as ii cn tho tv-- tots.
1 !J :i laK h'aie. and herj ".Hy !'ar Chi : "he one,
i 1 en, io'c-- il. .Parr, are for 'ent;ijt n uas t. brins a ii'tic liap- -
1 - .i ' the k-.- ycu have Iohr wished for. 1 P'"' ln''' heir lives. The iiltlo boy

j f'tj Jmpo fs-- '.f sake we v. ill have a ;"" Kirl "'"'''-- ' ' ''c,,t over to l bo.
II wh'ito vlnt.'-r- Imlow nexf it. rhris.-y-. so she could

- "UiV tu vonr T. J": i;p!' ''eav.n u);f they said.
-- ,.,,r ,'rv.,',.! i'le.'i tis.r a s!i;ni;e;'. M.iff?"

I ' ... x,'l,K I'I'"'K.": "''h, J'.m," s..i..i Jlaa. tet pitioli ttb- -

i My, ; .... f.i. j; .Ja. ii,r. scu te! jn a .3.m( h. bear her laronier
3 I , largest sura ef usuifv she had received remark. "Look at that ludy-iiol- ll Sh
111- - Ptn.'O her fallner i'.ied. That n..rr.wn '" UM r.eh.- 1- t smae queen. Wouldn

round, with thousands of tlieir hma.
maWfnir tovs for old sanra

Eve. One ofChristmasdistribute on .3 1. -

'hem is named Yoor.em ana nio
;s j

'

Now Wooiem was about, four times
as'larir'e as Ichi, and yet Ichi was the
older by thousands of years. Wooz- -

m riw'nriil himself upon hav- - j

, lonV white beard lust like Santa
r,ri nonr Jehi had only a pig- -

..... f ,,,, stuck straight
the Kick of his head, trie

rest, of it being as hard and round
and devoid of hair as is a billiard ball.

Voozem was fat and rolly-poll- y and

his "tummy" often got in his way; j

thin dried-u- p
w hile Ichi was so and
hat 'frequently he had to fee! of him- -

mi,A certain he hadn't blown
away.

Woozem was an expert woodcarvcr
and, under his sharp knife, plain
blocks of wood changed into wonder -

f:i! dolis and horses and
and sailboats and goodness knows
how many nice things.

Ichi was a needle-worke- r. That is
to av with his spindle-lik- e knees j

doubled up under him tailor-fashio- n

of horn spectaclesand a huge pair
'on his lone, sharp nose, he would sew
i away all dav long on such j

i nlcasinc things as EKating caps anu
sweaters and neckties ana warm
woolen mittens and ever so many

other articles which Santa deemed
worthy of a place in his huge bag
when ho set out from ganta-Claus- - j

Land on the night before Christmas, j

One. day. so a little fairy told me, '

ihands with a Santa Claus that stood
there. Riving out picture cards,

"There's no room for such as you
here; take a picture card each, and
pass out."

Chnssy had followed them in and
her eyes filled with tears when she

them sadiv leave the store, sud
denly slie remembered her two dol-

lars and realized how much better it
would be to spend the money on these
po-.- waifs.

".Mamma," she "May I buy
each of these poor children the toys

admired m the window? I can
till next year for my sled; he- -

1 think we n t have much

".

42
Slsfrr what jolly old Santa Claus has given

you.

'Just as you wish, dear." said her
mother, pleased at Chrissy's sugges- -

,,v" ""t "'ry ,nal Bn couul not BPar
V0 dollars o her own "msy to buy

her daughter a sled.
Chnssy ran out of the store after

jthe poor children.
i "Wait here," she said, "I think
'Santa in there has a nrnssnf tn ,,t.
of you."

She left the astonish. ,t,nM
itasinit after her as sh r---

- .a i.i n'Lig tu
.select a box of brightly painted sol -
IdierS. and two dolls, onn for XTao- anrf
.one tor tne little sister at home. As
;soon as the toys were wranned iin h

I J'""1 1""' 'hat Inue doll over there they
1 l " floor?"

n5 - mnrn II o- t C, Wl I -- -

ington lelaney, floi!el child of lab- -

ulously wealthy parents, was led into
the room where- his Christmas tree
and his presents had been set out for
his inspection. lie was a happy and
excitcl little boy tree was a

marvel. And his presents were so

numerous that it took him fully an
r.our to iocs i uitm. Then he began
all over apain.

But, somehow, the sailboat the
very one into which old Woozcm had
put his Christmas Cheer did not.

seem to appeal to him very much. And
no wonder, since, beside his other
marvelous gifts, it seemed very small
and cheap and uninteresting.

Spy em, you may be sure, was peek-in- s

out from his hiding place and saw
every move.

In another part of the same city
little Archie Koberts awoke with his
eyes wide open despite the fact that
he hadn't closed them so many hours
ago for he had tried to keep awake
to see Santa Claus come down the
chimney. He. too, had been plenti-
fully supplied with presents. And
among them was Ichi's muffler.

On A Sailboat.

Hut Archie gave it scant notice. It
was just some! hins to wear and. oh,
w ell, he much prcei red something to
play with!

fc'pyem- arrived Just ln time to see
him toss the muffler indifferently
asbie, and then he hurried on to tho
next no use.

A full month later Spyem came In
one day on old Woozem and Ichi as

mts or things to say to you to both
of you! Now don't interrunt mo.

"Your sailboat, W'oozem," Spyem
continued, "went to a rich little boy
who had so many presents that he

: r.i mom i3i4 .uonroo aoc--j
B U ' aeciarea.

m uecemher S, isot NapoleonB W . , -ior rjuiiaparie crownca oi

neeembpr 1S05 Battle of Aus- -
itnrtitr

1

f
i
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i . j '
II ) cUiWirn-
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Christy and her mother rode down to
where the biff tiorrf worn dh play ir.g
tho best of their toys in Iho windows.
She had her purse clasped tightly in
her band and visions of n red pal tiled
b'ed passed ihroueh her mind.

"Oh, there's one." she cried, runnim;
up to Iim; window, when she iirnci:
two ihieerins, ras'sl little
(Touching over an open erratics in the
pavement, cmica v.rmg to w a.nn t h-

lia'f-frose- hands with I ho that

OurPuzzle
tv 1 VlDNFU

t HtUSTMAS
1. Add a eoioonant !u a eii and

you havo what Johnnie v ishes lor
Xnias,

2. Add soirnjtidr.s v. hich hoM !s to
a word meaning to permit and you
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HORSE AND

MAN of olrl to war was senl;
Upon a faithful horse he

went
That carried him thro' flood and

storm.
And bravely did his part perform:

1 hen from the field of battle far
Returned him safe, without a scar.

A! should he not have loved this
steed

1 hat served well m time nf

need ?

Ingrate. he made him carry freight

From early morn till evening late,

He gave him not enough to cat.
Of chaff instead of coin and wheat

wasn't particularly impressed by it."
Ichi starlel to sniffle delightedly;

hut. a stern glance from Spyem
stopped him right in the middle of a

sniffle.
"So," Spyem went on, "he put it,'

aside, unnoticed, for ail of Christmas
bay. Then, in the celling, as the
cook was leaving for the night he
suddenly remembered that she had a

little boy at home. So he hurried
downstairs and gave her (he sailboat
to take home to him. She was very
grateful and very pleased; but not,

nearly so much so as was her son
who, only today, was failing it in a
big wash-tu- b full of wa.tr and having
a fine time with it

old Woozem grinned and looked
proud.

"And your muffler, Ichi, did not
particularly please the little boy for
whom Santa Claus left it on Christ-
mas Eve. He thought it. was just

I sioinfvthinrr morp to wear, so he tossed
' it aside and played with his toys. The
j very next day, as he was going out
of the house, snugly wrapped, he saw- -

a little newsboy standing by the front
gate. The poor lad was nearly blue
with cold. So ihe little boy suddenly
turned, went hack in the house and
presently came out again with the
muffler which ho gave to tho news-
boy.

"That urchin was so amazed that
he forgot to say 'Thank you.' But he
hurried home with the muffler to show
it to his Mamma and his small broth-
ers. And ever since, would you be-

lieve it, all of them take turns wear-
ing it around their necks when they
go out. They think it is beautiful.
So "

"Then I win, don't I, Spyem," cried
out Ichi and this time he was so ex-

cited that he forgot all about sniffling
"since that newsboy has more

joven. composer.
i Pecember 16. 1835 Great fire in

ew York
iwemi,ef 16. 1773 Boston Tea,

n. 1S07 Whlttler'i
birthday.

i 18. 17S7 New Jersey ad

Louis Napoleon:

December 10, i860 South Carolina
seeded.

December 23 1620 Landins of the
at Plymouth.

December 25 Christma3 day.
December 2b-2- 1776 BatUe of.Trenton,
December IS. 1S56- - Birth of Wood- -

row Wilson.
December 13. 1778 Battle of Sa- -

vannah.
"... .ec.!m..er 30' 1S65 Birth of Rudyard Kipling.

December S 1QHB VI......" rrn-!..,. .

i." nfV"ne" 1!a!y an1 Sclly;
OVer 100,000 lives lost- . .

th.Tnin'n ' 1845Texas atedto C.w .
V

The jewel for the month of Decem- -
jOcr is the turquois, which stands for
yrospenty.

Is for "se'ntiment UMJ

Woowni Was Putting The Finishing Touches

from the

J"

"Run home," she said, "and show

bULLHLK. ,

Again the man to war was called,
With ihis poor horse, so jaded,

galled ;

No longer rranci11? on ,Hr- - rcd(

But forward forced wilh l.crl an--

goad:
And when they into battle went.

He fell, with all his t.

An outcry fierce the soldier made

And, cursing, struck him with his

blade.
Replied the horje, "No fault of mine

Hath brought us to this state supine;

For having made me but an a- -.

Your own destruction came to pa'?."

The Golden Rule in truth applies
To "all that dwell beneath the sL.ie."'

And we should have a grateful scne
Of service and its recompense.

brothers than "
Spyem shook his hrad. "Neither

of you win?," ho said slowly. "And
Net, both of you do. You have simpiy
mistaken the real nature of Christ mat
Cheer. And I don't blame you. sin-z-

is the first tune cither of you have
been old enough to use. if.

"Christmas Cheer, as we call It here
in is a. glorious,
beautiful thing, f'.ut, it does not work
as you two imagine it does. Instead,
when mysteriously put Into a present
tas you no did put it) it 'w orks upon
the boy or girl who receives that pres-
ent and urges him to presently give
the present 1o somo other boy or girl
who hasn't many presents some-
times none for Christmas.

"And then, em its next owner. ap3
its next and next and so on to do tha
same, llenco we call It a gift with
tho real Christmas Cheer, since It

makes so many people happy which
is tho real spirit of Christmas!"

IN DECEMBER
Who - o - ooc."

sighed the north wind a! it
rustled tho trees out in the

Sfr lores'., lor it was a told uay
in December.

The wood-ma- with his ave shou-
ldered, was trudging Ihrouch that for-
est when he heard two of the, tires la
conversation, and he stopp-- d o listen.

"I'm cold." said the li'lo trea,
"though I am Fir froVi head 'o foe.
It, is a very cold day, pi it not?" 1.9

asked the Oak.
"They'll make it warm for you

enough, ' sneered the big Oak. "i have
wen the wood-ma- n look at you sev-

eral times lately. I wouldn't glvi
much for your life!"

"I'm glad of that," fe'un'e.J the Fir.
"I want Santa to be pleased wit 5 me.

I tried hard to grow. Do : on thirl!
I've branched out much since last
year?"

"Ilo-ho-ho- laughed the mlgr'T
Oak. "You and the, res' of : fam-

ily are too green to live. Yon should
have put on your brow n cent a I have
done, and then you might have lived
to a ripe old age."

"I consider it a great 1 eimr to be

allowed to gladden ti n !.:'. of lit-

tle folks," laughed the Fir, "a-- d the
sooner the wood-ma- n come:, the be-

tter I'll like it."
The wood-ma- n waited to hear no

more. With one blow of the axe Its

'elled the Fir, and merrily bore K

home on his shoulder, nil the w hlle the
IrPR ftlntnni thlnl liltO

eap about' Christmas.
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Solution to Santa Claus Puzitt--

couldn't even bite off Cue thread
out chewing off your whiskers! Who
wants to make an old sailboat any-- j

way! Boys and girls, too, like my
mufflers and ties and sashes and riii-- ':

hons lots more than they do your old
sailboats and things"

Instantly old Wooz-- was on his
feet, his white beard shaking from
side to side a sure sign that he was.

imgrv. "Is that so?" he cried. "Is
that- - so! Well, we shall see

w hat we shall see!" t y were already busily working
"Once in a blue moon," said Wooz- - a" ay on the toys for net Christ-- i

em solemnly, "it, is granted us work-- 1 "'as: Xow, strange to say, you
ers, you remember, to send out a couldn't see Spy em at all. lie was

! Christmas Cheer with something we invisible. I'erhaps Woozem and Ichi
have made wit-- our own hands. Well, saw him. But the fairy who told me
now I'll put one in this sailboat and .about it, said she couldn't see him.

'you do the Fame with that, old muffler I But she could hear him speak.
you're making. Then, we'll get Spy-- j Snlffle-st- ii w ent Ichi.
em to keep track of them and let us j l!ut before he could speak, Woozem
Know what happens. He'll tell us; had said it for him: "IMd you see
whether t he children like my sailboat what happened to the sailboat and the
or your muffler the better." j muffler, Spyem?"

"Sailboats are! Spyem laughed. "I should say I
lout of date now," cackled Ichi, glanc- - .did!" he answered. "And I also have

will have w liat Mary desires.
3. Mother has f:prcss"d a wish

for .1 consonant added to charitable
fileritic.-- .

4. Ad a rvovrn sash worn ahou
the ii'-.-- or head to a sharp pointed
arthlc and you t!i have what
wishes.

.xms Hi:(Trn n zzi.rc.
1 litn conipose-- of three word3 of

f.ve, four and three. Set'cra each, re-

spectively.
1. My 11. II is a fowl.
2. My 1ft. T. 3, 4 is soft mud.
3. XI y 6. , 1 Is moist and damp.
4. My S, 4, a is to look.
.My whole are three characters cldse- -

f 1

4

V 5
i

i

I

I 3
i
1

4 I

'it- -

lv associated with Christmas.
.

..ucrs are beauties. When Ira a man; snow.?
I'll be a general, and maybe I'll be!

Cltrlttma Prr$cnts: 1, rich enough to buy you a doll." i

2, PreccM; 3, 4, Srarf-pin- Then thev both sighed for the time!

iing slyly at W oozem. "Nowadays it s ;

molorboats or submarines. You re
wav behind the times. Woozem. But
mufflers are always in sty le imagine
a boy or girl on a cold, w indy, snowy
day going out without a muffler!
Huh!" i

Old Woozera shook his head, but j

refrained from making the retort that ,

was on the lip of his tongue and said
evenly: "Shall we put it to the test
with Christmas Cheer, eh?"

"Sure" agreed Ichi. after his custo-
mary sniffles. "I'll wish mine in right

!"now." And, with that, he crumbled
the muffler up in his hands, closed
his eyes a moment and buried his face
in it muttering at the same lime cer -

to come, and without noticing Chrlssv
See.: they passed into the store to shake

TO SANTA t LAI'S.

.r ranee. .p
"December J, 1848 Francis Josef:

AarA . a ....... OeCembCTIS jran out and thrust a package In each! "Wouldn't the December 3, ISIS Illinois admitted
' mUtei to tUe Unio-- ;

of the children's hand. "Run home," children be surprised if they knew! to the Union ' December 1$, 184S-
ishe said, "and show sister what jolty; about our Christmas Cheer," Ichi: December 4. I7s Birth of Thomaielec,e President of France

A'mo rittti-n.-f.-- Pn"tr: Three Wise
Men. 1. Men; 1. Mire: 3. Wet; 4,

A I.F.TTEK

Christmas wit! soon be here and
to Santa, giving him a long list of

...v.. .k. k ..v r.i.y.v.

jold Santa Claus has given you," and
, then she rejoined her mother.

,j '' was a quiet one.
out sne naagrear joy in tmnklng

u o..u wuimenng wnat
.their thoughts were ef Santa Claus.
j uo u.is peepea imo tneir

; tain mystic words.
Woozem made a tiny hole with his!

lroif in tha tncMa of tho eail'mal
closed his eyes. bent, down and whiso- -

i ered the same, mastic words into it.

laughed gently. "But. bless their
j hearts, it's something they can't see!
ana, inueea, something they know

of;notmng about: They oniy feel it!;
, mey uon t Know wny ;

j

j "How you do cackle!" snapped old
j "'' tou Tata more tnan you f

i

loss or 11 noi men at .Mrs. Sao--

; vmiaren aown in the World give a
to know about Spyem," Ichi went '

Kailv on. "Guess they never heard of
him and k. .,rliw.. TT ... i

." iu see
(whether or not they like what Santa j

Clau, brought them and of how he

ZZJTZZ

wcuium umi lannmu,"""! nere, we a oetter ten bpyem
jmorning she would have seen Jimiabut this tonight so he'll bo on the
isettlng up his soldiers on the floor, lookout. I'll see him as soon as the
i'"J "o m very

o . . v neni ' -- kw.im. iu, ...J wci Oil.
Mag kiss her dolt and call St tender! Sniffle - sniffle - sniffle. "Wouldn't

Carlyle,
December 4, 17S3 Washington's

farewell to his officers in New York.
December 6. 1790 United States;

Government moved from New York
to rhiladelnhia

December 7, 1S15 Marshal Ncy, of
French Army, executed,

December V, 1787 Delaware ad -
mitted to the Union. I

December 3, 160S- Birth of John
ill'ltOn
l" December 10. kit Mississippi ad- -

lotimitted to the Union
December 11. lSlfi Indiana

ted to the Union.
.iipoemnpr i ' 1 72 7 T3,M-i..nni- -

admitted to the Union.
December 14. PoleCaptkln Amund!

of!
i tw..... , . , ; . . ...

...u,ua.uje u -
nutted to the Union.

December 18. 1770-B- irth of Beeth-

names, una sne worna nave rejoiced
iwith Jane (poor sick little Jane) as
Ishe snure'ied her doll in her tditn liftt
isrms., and Shl tr of -- ---.

SOUNDED THAT WAY.. teU me. m. one." said the
this little boy and girl are busy writing teacher, "where do our most valued them who wouldn't" turn uo ilfir. wfv 1! I ' 39 Death

the nice things ttiey want mm to Dnngjiurs corao jrom: i noses at what thev net
Up .

.q commandediswerel the small Ducll.
i

, , u.tu j. u a ma a o roe so nervous


